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“He cowes to the cusile sometimes
The people around the
Fillage have given him an odd oame,.
which 1 don't know how to say In their
impossible parois, but [ can transiate
it. They call him ‘the hangman of
the sea.” A prerty name. isn't {t 7™

The repast was one of the gloomiest
in my recollection. The specter of
Larsan hovered before our minds' eye;
wg felt his actunl presence.

CHAPTER VL

- Fortifying Asumt a8 Weird
Foe.

IROFESSOR STANGERSON
since be had learned the cruel
truth bhad pot for one moment
been able to free himself from

thought of it. In truth, the first
of the affair at the Glandier
the most unfortuoate was this
old mn. He bad lost everything
in science, his love of work

His

red thst the reason that his daugh-
refused to marry was because she
‘_ already the wife of Ballmever.
: day io which Mathiide had decid-
-,%unnmmuwy of the past,
mast clear up the present with

e, ;’ltboui the latter bad been
beloved of his pupils. In vain

; with the warmest tender-
‘Badl endeavored to rekindle the
toruh in the heart of her fatber.
kpew well that he had changed
rd her. The professor could work

| the fact that she refused him before

. The great secret of the dis-
3 of matter which he had
@ to revenl to mankind had
2 the unknown from which for a
mt the sclentlst bad drawn It and
'm'ooc. repeating for centuries '

rd Rouletabjlie by "all the
forces of marernal -ﬂ'cc-}
spite of the fact thut she had |
reason to belleve that her chud|

showed for her busband tluu1

D8t charming solicltude. She was at- |
fitive to bim at every moment, sery-
hl.u berself, and smiling gently at'
I
design of Larsan in showing |

bad been to deal a frightful
to & happiness which had yet |
begun. be had completely sues
m Marhilde ntad given Darzac
to understand that sbe did oot
herself as his wife, since the
h whom ahe bhad pledged herself

early girlhood was still lving.
¥ bave said that Mathilde Stangerson
Bad been btrought op in a very re
. Mgious manper. pot by ber father, who
Hittle 'for such things, but by her
relatives, especially ber old aunt

ﬂ Cincinpatl

if they bad pot had so strong
uence on the resolution which
takeo in regard 1o her second
when she discovered that her
usband was still alive. It had
to her that Larsan's death bad
beyound the silghtest doubt,
gone to her new husband
with the approval of her
. And pow she learoed that
of heaven she was not a
= - .'but a bignmist!
S "ﬂl the Darzacs, my eyes wan-
" deted to the nelghbor of Mme. Darzac.
. u. ur Willlam Rance, when they
were suddenly arrested by the butler's
ﬂl' to say that Bernier, the coon-|
requested to speak to Roule-
m My friend left the room.
| "5What!™ | cried. “The Bernlers are
no longer at the Glandler?™
“Jeaders of “The Mystery of the Yel-
low Room™ will recall that these Ber-
niers—the man and his wife—were the
comelerges of M. Swmngerson ar Kte
m des Bols. 1 have told how
4 ablile had had them set ar Iib-
swhen they were accused. Roule-
m had been ever since the object
“af thelr devotion. As the Rances had
. Dl of conclerges for the Fort of
- Hercules, the professor had been giad
1o send them his faithful domesticn. of |
"~ whom be had pever had redison to com-
i ph.h except for one slight Infraction
of the game laws, which had turoed

l!!gs

e

‘to bribe

lodged In one of the lowvrl

% postern, where they kept the

unexpected exit of Rouletabllle
ema to my heart and seewmed to
general gensation of alarm

t the company. Mme., Dar-

3¢ was very restioss. And because
ithilde showed herself to be dis-
§ sod nervous | fancled that Ar-
Raovce thought that it behooved
“to display some little anxlery.

bur Rance and his wife were not

e of the whole of the unfortunate

them of the fuct of Mathilde's secret
murringe to Jean Roussel, afterward
&nown as Larsun. That was some-
thing which concerned only the fam-
fly. But they were fully aware of the
way in which the secret service agent
bad pursued Mme. Darzac. The crimes |
of Larsan were explained In the eyes |
of Arthur Rance by o mad passion ror,
Mathilde. tbe Indications of an losane
and bopeless love. As to Mme, Edith.
ber thoughts, which 1 read without
her suspecting It, ran abont in this
way: “But what on earth is there
about this woman which could inspire
such an Insape passion. lasting for
years and years, In the beart of any
man? Here s a woman for whose
sake a derective officer becbmes a mur-
derer, fur whom n temperate man be-
comes a drunkard and for whom ao io-
nocent man perwits bhlmself to be pro-
pounced gulity of a felony. What Is
there about ber more thaa there Is
about myself, who owe my husband to

be ever saw me? What is the charm
about her? And yet even now my hus
band forgets all about me while be Is
looking at her.” That is whar 1 read
io Edith's eyes as she watched her
busband gazing at Mathilde. Ah. rhose
black eyes of gentie Mme. Edith!

Mathilde asked me where | thought
Rouletabllle bad gone. As she left the |
dining room 1 walked with ber to the |
entrunce to the fort. Darzac n:d{
Mme. Edith followed us Stangerson
had bidden us good night. Arthur
Rance, who had disappeared for a
moment. jolned us while we were at
the passageway. The uigbt wuas clear,
and the mwoon shone brightly. As we
passed beneath the arch we heard
Rouletabllle’s voloe.

“Comwe on! One more effort™ be
cried, and the volce which answered
bhimn was husky and panting. The two
portals of the immepse iron doors
slammged. They were closed for the
first time In a hundred years.

Mme. Edith looked astonished at the
act of ber guest and asked what had
happened to the gate, which bad al-
ways served ip piace of the doors
Bur Arthur Rance caught ber arm,
lmpressing upon ber that she must
keep sllence.

Rouletabille announced that If any
of na bhad apy desire to make a trip to
the village we must give it up, for the
order. bad gone forth. and no one
could leave ‘the chateau or entler it
Pere Jacques was charged with the
carryiug out of the command. and
every one knesw that it was impossible
the falthful old servitor.
Pere Jacrgues. whom 1 bad Enown mo
well at the Glandler. had accompanied
Professor Stungerson as bis  valet |
That night he was sieeping In & tny |
closer i “la Louve,™ nenr his mas-

bedroomn. but Rouletabllie bggd |
changed thal. and it was Pere Jacques |
© ook the piace of the conclm,
in the tower murked A |

“But wher® are the Berolers? cried |
Mme. Edith.

"They ure Installed in the sguare
tower o the room on the lpft. vear |
the estrupce. They are to act as care
takers of the squure tower.” replied |
Houletabille.

“But the square tower doesn't need |
any caretakers,'” exchnlmed Edith.

“Thit, madawe.” retupned the young
reporter, “is what we eannot be sure
ot .

He made no further erpianstions,
but he took Artbur Rance to one side
apd informed him that he ought to
tell his wife about the reappearance of
Larsan. If there was to be the slight-
est chaovce of hiding the truth from
Stangersod !t could searcely be aec-
complished witbout the aid and ingel-
ligeonce of Mme. Edith. And. then,
too. It would be as well benceforward'
for all of those Im the Fort of Her
cules o be prepared for everything
and surprised st vothing.

The vext act of Rouletabille was to
make us walk acruss the court and
place ourseives at the postern which
commanded the entraoce to the inper
court, but at that t the moat had
been filied up Rouletabllle declared
that be intended to buve the moat dug
out and to repiuce the drawbridge.

At the pewly fortited postern Rou-
letabille bad stationed Y ope. for he
reserved that pluce that night for
bimself. From tbere he could obtain a
compiete view of both the inner and
outer couris. One could resch tlhe
apartment of the Darzacs only after
passiug by Pere Jacques In A, by Rou-
letabille at H avd by the Beralers,
who guarded the square tower at the
door marked K. Tbe young map bad
decided that it would be better for
those on guard not to retire that
night. As we passed by tbe oubil |
elie | saw thaf sowe one had dis-
placed the circular board which cov-
ered I | saw also on the margin a
flask attached to 8 curd Rouletabille
explained w we rhat be had wished to
know If this old oubliette, which was
really nothiug but a well, correspond-
ed with tbe sem and that be bhad
found that tbe water was clear and
Eweetl, a proof that it had nomln: to
do with the Mediterranean.

He walked for a few steps with
AMme. Durmmc, who lwmediately took
leave of us and entered the square
tower. Darzuc and Arthur Raopce, at
the request of Kouletabllle. remalined
with us. Some wurds of ezcuse ad-
dressed to Mme. Edith made ber un-
derstaud that sbe was being politely
asked to retire, and she bude us guod
night with & noochulunl grace. Roule-
tubilla beckoned us—ibel men—toward
the postern lnto the little room of the
pardener, a dark, low celled apart
aent. There Artbur Ranoce. Robert
Darzac. Rouletabille and myself with-
out even lighting & lamp beld our first
councll of war,

“We may make our plans here In
tranguillity.” began Ronletabille. "No
Oue cau bear us, and we shall oot be

| ble- spot without defense,

| san.”

surprised Ly uny one. If any persou
should atrempt to pass the first gate,
which Jacyues Is guarding. without
the old man seeing bim we shall be
Inmmyediately warned by the sentinel
whom | bave stationed In the very
middle of the court, hidden In the rulns
of the chapel. | buve pluced your
gardener, Mattonl, st that point, M.
B.m.'l

I listened to Rouiletabllle with ad-
miration. Mme., Edith was right. He
had Indeed constituted bimself a cap-
tain, and be bad wot left one impregna-

Rouletabllle It bis pipe, took three
or tour pulls and sald:

“Well, here we are. Can we hope
that Larsan, after having so insolent-
Iy Guunted blmself before us, at our
very doors, in order to defy us, will
coufine himself to such a platoole
mapifestation® And. content with
what he has done, will he go away?
1 bardly think so. first, becuuse such
a thing would be foreign to his cbar-
| acter, for he loves a Ngbt and Is never
satisfied with a partial success, and,
second, because vo our of us has the
power to drive him off. We bave, of
course, no bope of any belp from out-
side, And be knows It well, That Is
what makes him so boid and auda-
clous, Whom can we call to our ald?™

“The autborities,™ suggested Arthur
Rance,

The reporter looked at his bost with
an air of plty which was not entirely
free from reproach. And be sald in &
chilly toue. which showed plaiuly to
Artbur Rapcé bow Jittle value there
was in his preposition:

“You ought to uuderstand. monsieur,
that I did mot save Larsanm from
French justice at Versailles to dellver
him over to Itallan justice at Rochers
Rouges.™

M. Darzuc sald:

“This man must dlsappear, but in
silence, whetber we move bim by our
entreaties or bribe him or KMl bDlm.
But the first condition of his disap-
pearance s to keep the fact that he
bas reappeared at all a secret. Above
all—aod ! am speaking of the beartfelt
wish of Mme. Darzac as well as my
own—M, Stangerson must peveg Whow
that we are menaced by the blows of
this monster.”

“Mme. Darzac’'s wishes are com-
mands,” replied Rouletabllle. M.
BStangersan sball know nothing.”

Rouletabille arose and exchanged
through the window a sigoal with
Bernler. who was standing erect upon
the thresbhold of the squuare tower.
Then bhe came back to us and sat
down agaln.

“Larsan probably i= oot far off." he
sald. “Bernler is on rhe most friendly
terma with these worthy people, and I
am golog with bim to talk to them.
The ita cgstoms  ollicer speaks |
oanly ¥ . but the Freach oﬂelri
speaks botb languages as well as the
patols of rhe couutry, and it Is this
man. whom Beruler tells me Is called
Micbael. 1o whom 1 look to be of the
gremtest use o us. Through his means
we have already learved that the two
revenne posts wre much lnterested In |
the maneuvers of the boat belong- |
ing to Tulllo, the fisberman. whot they
call ‘the buugmab of he sea. OId
Tullio is au sacquaintance of the cus-
thms men—the most skiilful of smog-
glers. He had wirh tim this evening |
fu bis boat au Iudividoal whom “"l
revenue olficers hnd uever seen, The |
, boat, Tulllo and the passenger all dis-
appedred at the Polote de Garibaldl.
1 have been there and found vothing.
However, Larsun must bave landed. 1
am sure that Toilio's ltile bost is an-
chored near the Polote de UaribaldL”
“Larsan certalnly lapded,” repeated

- Darzac. "He Is at Hocbers Rougen.™
“I.n uny case, if the buat bas beer
ldt at Hochers Rouges, be bas not
(comeé bavk here” exclalmed Roule-
tabille. “The two revenue posts are
placed In such a moooer that Do one
|can pass by, whetber by day or by
night, without being seen. The sentl-
nel passes between the rocks aod the
sea. The rocks are steep and form a
terrace sixty weters high™

“That is true,” sald Arthur Rance.
“1t is pol easy to scale the rocks.™

“He will bave biddes bimseif in the
Erottoes,” maid Durzac. “There are
some deep pockets In the terrace,”

*1 thought of that,” suid Houletabllle
*amod | wemt back amlone to Hochers
Rouges after | teft Pere Beruler. 1
bad some things to say to Larsan
which I did wot wish a third party to
hear. Well, | went back o Rocbers
Rouges and called Larsan’s name
through all the caves. But, whether
it was that he beard me and saw wy
white flag or not, be did not answer.”

“Perbaps be was not there,” 1 sug-
gested.

“Perbaps not. | don't know. But I
beard a golse In the grotto.”

“And you did not enter 7" demanded
Arthur Raoce,

“No." replied Rouletabille quietly.
*“But you do vot thiok that it was be-
cause [ was afrald of him, do you?"

“Let us run™ we all eried Ip one
breath, rising at the same moment.
“Let us go and Guish up the business
fmmediateiy.”

*1 don’t think that we shall ever
have a better chance of meeting Lar
sald Arthur Rande. “We eapn
do what we llke with him at the bot-
tom of Rorhers Ronges.”

“Doubtiess.” replied Rouletabille. |
“my promennde o Hocbers Houges |
produced no result because | was all |
alope, but If we all go | can assure
you thut we shail tind some results on
our rerurn.””

“Un our return? echoed Darzae,
who did not understand.

“Yea." replied Houletabille, “on our
returo to the charteau, where we bave
left Mme. Darzae all nlone gaod where
perhaps we muy not #nd ber, Ob, of
course.” he andded as n generanl sllence
fell upon bis compauulons. ~it is only a
bypotbesis. But at this time we have
D0 other meaus of reasouning than by
hypot besiy.™

We looked at each otber, and this
hypothesi= overwbelmed us.

Rouletabille conrinoed :

“You wmee, tonight there is nothing
that we can do escept to barricade
ourseives. It Is only a temporary bar-
ricade, for 1 want the place put In an
absolutely unassallnble state tomor-
row. The vigil will be hard tewigh:
because we are vot yet orgauized. To-
morrow we shall denw op n set of
rules for our Iittle garrison, a list of
the trustworthy domestics upon whom
we may depend with security.

“You will bring bere to this eell all
the arms which you cun gather—rifles
‘and revolvers. We will divide them]

ALOUN Touse Who do guard daoty.
o'clock every night the lron doors will
bLe closed. Toworrow morniog M. Ar-
thur Raoce will send for bullders.
Every person on the place will he
counted and vo oue allowed to pass
the door of the secoud vourt. HBefore 7
o'clock in the evening every one will
be counted agnin and the work people
allowed 10 go out. In one duy the men
miast fHoish thelr work. After that 1
shall be trampqgqub, and, Mwe. Dsrzac,
who is forbldden to leave the chatean
under the new order, baving been
placed in security, | may attempt a
sortle and enter wseriously into the
search for the camp of Larsan. Come,
M. Rance, to arms! Hring mwe some
weapons to pass aronnd this evening.
1 have lent my own revolver to Pere
Berpler, who Is keeping gusrd before
the door of Mme. Darsac's apart-
ments.”

CHAPTER VI

A Keen Rogue and a Quaint
Crank.

N bour later we were all at our

posts, passing along the para-

pets o the moonlight, keeping

close watch, Mme, Edith, who

suld that she could not sieep, came

ont and talked to Rouletabllle at his

postern. He called me, placed me in

charge of his postern and of Mrs.

Rauce and mnde bis rounds. The fair

Edith was in ‘the most charming bu-
mur.

“It's the funniest thing I ever heard

£” she exclaimed. “How 1 wish |
knew your Larsan! I'm sure I should
adore bhim."

1 sbuddered at the words she utter-
ed =20 lightly. Ab, if the unhappy girl
had only realized what wus to come!

1 spent two delightful hours with
Mme. Edith, during the greater part
of which 1 related to her some facts
regarding rhe history of Larsan-Ball-
weyer. some of which had been suffi-
Ment to make it doubtful whether he
still Mved at (be (Guwe Cual he appearsry
o play so Uuexpected 8 part in “The
Mystery of the Yellow Room.” As
this man's powers wiil pow be seen
to extend to bwights which some way
believe Inscvessible, | judge It to be
my duty to prepare the miind of
reader to admit in the end that |1 a
only the trauscriber of an affair t
like of which wever has been knowa
before and that | bave loveoted noth-

It must oot be forgotten that before
destiny bad brought Larsas-Hallmeyer
avd Joseph Rouietablile Into contact
the elegantly wsopered bawdit had

' glven considerable trouble to the av-

thorities. We bave onily to open the
files of the Guzette les I'ribunesuz and
to read the account of the day when
Larsan was condemved by the court
of assizes to ten yesurs at bard labor
to be assured on this score. Thep one
will refrain from smiling because Jo-
seph Houletabille placed s ﬂntuldn
between l.nr-a-lhum-r and Ma-
thilde Darzac.

Ballmweyer did got become a erimi-
pal becnuse driven to evil dolog by
poverty and misery. The sop of a rich
broker In e Rue Molay, be might
bave chosen any vocarion, bur bis pre-
ferred calliug was to lay hapds upon
the money of other pedple. He decid-
ed to become a swindler. just as an-
other lad might have decided 10 be-
come an engineer. His debur was a
stroke of genius. Ballmeyer stole a
ietter addressed to his father coutaln-
ing a Inrge sum of motiey. He ook
the tmuin for Lyons and wrotd his
parent as follows:

Monsienr—| am an old soldler, retired
and with & medal of honor, My son &
postoffice clerk. has stolen in the malla
A letter addressed to you and containing
money 0 pay a gambling debl. 1 nave
called the members of the tamily togeih-
er In a few days we shall be able to
ralse the sum npecessary 1o Tepay you.
You mre & father. Have pity upon a fa-
ther, Do not bring me down in sorrow
and shame 10 my grave.

M. Ballmeyer wililagly granted the
petition. He Is still waiting for his
first remittance, or, rather. be has
ceased 1o expect It. for ‘the law ap-
prised him ten yeurs ago of the iden-
tity of the culprit

While be was dolog military duty
Balimeyer stole his compaulon's bux
and aceused the captaln. He commi-
ted a theft of 40,000 francs from the
Maisou Furet and lmmediately aft
wurd deponnced M. Furet as lunz
stoien it himself,

Ballmeyer appropriated a draft for
0.000 livres sterling from the messen-
ger of Messrs. Furet Hros., who were
notebrokers In the Rue Poissonlere and
who allowed him desk room in thelr
oflices.

He went to. the Rue Polssoniere,
into the nouse of M. Furet sud, Twitat-
ing the voice of M. Edouard Furet,
asked over 1he t¥lephope of M. Coben,
a banker, whether Lg wonld be wit-
lug to discount the draft. M. Coben
repiied io the attirmarive, and ten aun-
utes later Ballweger, after baving
cut the telepboue wire to prevent fur
ther communieation and possible ex-
planations, seut for the money by a
comwpanion named Rigaod,

Ballweyer kept the lon's share for
himwelf.. Then be rushed to the court
to desounce Rignud and, as 1 bave
said. M. Furet bLimself.

A dramatic scroe took place when
accuser aud accused were confronted
with euch otber in the cabinet of M.
Espierre. the Judge.

“You know, my dear Foret” sald
Ballweyer to the amazed broker, “you
must tell the justive the truth. You
need wot fear serlous conseguences,
Why oot coulfess? You ueeded 40000
franes to pay a little debt incurred at
the race track, apd you fotended 1o
pay back the sum. It was you who
telephoned ¥

“1I 1" stammered M. Edouard Fu-
ret. almost breathless with rage and
astonisbhment.

“You may as well confess” sald
Ballmeyer. “No one could mistake
Fyour volce.”

The bold thief was detected within
elzbt days and was caught, and the
police furnished such a report upon
bim thut M. Cruppl, then sttorney
gEvneral. vow milonlster of cominerce,
preseuted to M. Furet the most hum-
ble excuses of the department of jus-
tice. Rignod wus alse iried and con-
demned 10 twenty yeurs at hard labor.

Ooe might go on relating this kind
of stories about Ballmeyer indetinitely.

Koown at various thines as the Count
de Motteville, Comte de Bonneville,
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elr., Uue vhe  sulnuwe e
sorts aond walering places—Blarritz,
Alx-les-Bams, Luochon, losing o play
at the ciub as much as 10,000 francs
In one evening. Iu his regiment he
had made a conquest—Bappily plaronic
—of the colouel's daughter. Do you
know the type now?

Well, t waz with this man that Jo-
seph Rouletabille was yulng ro tight.

1 thoughbt that moroing that | had
sufficientiy informed Mme. Edith io
regard to the personality of the baudit

The night pussed without suy event.
When the day dawned | saluted it
with a deep =igh of reilef, Houleta-
bille was niready In the midst of the
workmen, Inboring actively in repair-
ing the breachea of the rower H. he
work was done so expeditiously aud
80 promptly that the strong Chuatean
of Hercules was soon senled as her-
metically close as It was possible for a
bullding to be. Seated on a big bowl-
der in the bright suniight., Rouleiu-
bille began to draw upon his potebook
the pien which § bave submitted to
the reader, aud be said:

-“You see, these people belleve that 1
am fortifying the place to defend my-
self. Well, thar is merely a smail part
of the truth, for | am fortifyiug the
place because rearon bids me do so m
erder that Larsan cannot get in”

When | heard a knock ar my door
ahout 11 o'vlock in the morning apd
the voice of Mere Bernler teld m

that Rouletabllie wanted me to get w
1 threw my window wide open and
loaked out In delight.

Never bad oature appeared to me
more sweel. The serene air, the heaun-
tiful shore, the balmy sea. the purple
mountaios, all this picture to which
my northern senses were so little ac-
customed, evoked In my miod the
thought of some tender, caressing bu-
man being. As these thoughts ‘passed
through my mind 1 noticed n man who
was lashing the sea. 1 conid not un-
derstand what bad excited his wrath
in this tranquil spot, bat bhe evideuuly
felt that he had some serlous cause for
vexatlon, for be never ceased his blows.

At this poiot | was Interrupted by
the volee of Houletabille. who told me
rhat breakfast was pearly rendy. Roule-
tabille appeared In the garb of a
plusterer, his cluthing showing fresh
mortar, I asked him whether he bad
seed The man who was beating the wa-
ter, and he told me that it was Tulllo
who was frightenivg the fshes to drive
them into his wets, It was for this
renson. | reallzed, thut Tullio had ob-
talued the nlckpawe of the “hangman
of the sea.”

Rouletubllle went on to tell me that
he bad asked Tulllo that morning
nbout the strunger whom he bad rowed
about lu his boat the night before.
Tullio hed replied that he had Do
knowledge whatever of whom the man
wight be; that he was a craxy sort of
fellow whom he had taken in os a pas
senger at Mentone.

Saniiguen skt e

I dressed mywself qunickly and joined .

Rouletabille, who told me that we
were to bhave a new guest at luncheon
in the person of Old Bab.

0ld Bob made his appearance. And
~iet me say It; let e say It here—Iit
~¥us vot this apparition which could
mve turned our thought= toward any-
hing dark or gloomy, 1 bave rarely
e¢n anything wore droll than Old Bab
wilking In the biinding sun of the
ipringtime in the Midl with a tall bat
f black beaver, his black trousers. bis
vack spectacies, his white halr and his
rosy checks.  Yew, yes, .we sal there
ingd inughed in rhe-Tower-of Charles
‘he Bold. And Old Bob laughed with
as, for Old Bob was us gay as a child.

What was this old savant doing at
the Castle of Hercules? Why did be
quit his work and precious collection
m Philade'phin?

At the time of bis infatuation for
he dunghter of M. Sisngerson, Arthur
tance was regarded by Awerican sci
sutists s the rising anthropologlst.
i sybwequent wumrriage o Edith
i*rescott revived his enthusissm for re-
search, which she shuared. "When they
visited :be region of Hochers Rouges
the leading sclentists of Frauce were
woving™ theé gurernmeut to promote
thelr work, which was ylelding great
resuits. Diigcoveries in the private
srvoundsiof M. Abbo, owner of the res
tayrant of the dGrotte of Barma
Grande. proved that primeval man
bad lived there before the giacial
epguh, 20000} years ago.

To be Continued.)
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